trenches. This was a slow job, for they had first t
some tools. The rain increased as they worked; the job'
took longer than they had thought; and all the time,
the leaders of the Greens sat in their carriages, cursing.
The crowds melted away; the great meeting fizzled off
like a wetted firework. Those who did wait nil it began
were cold, wet and angry; no one wanted to listen to
the speeches of the noble lords, and, indeed, many left
in the first half-hour: the house was almost empty for
Hypatnis, When she left the theatre that evening,
Theodora called on Comito, and learned that it had been
a wretched meeting. Comito, who had been there, said,
"If they had had a real orator there, it might have been
different, but none of those lords can speak; except
Menippos, they've all got pebbles in their mouths, and
he's got nothing to say. They were to have had
Theophanes. They had him billecl for it. But at the last
minute they decided that he wasn't enough of a gentle-
man to be speaking in the same bill with them, so they
threw him out on his ear: dirty, what? nor he is; but
when it comes to talking, he could make a dead rabbit
get up and fight a tiger. Give the devil his due, he could
talk St. Paul clean off the pulpit. But, say, Thea, you
ought to have heard what was said about those diggings/*

"But who dug the diggings?" Theodora asked. "I saw
them being dug, and the civil guards saw them and let
them be dug. They said the water-pipes had broken
underground, and that they would have them repaired
in half an hour/*

"Fd like to think the Blues did the digging," Comito
said, "in return for the Greens breaking up the show
yesterday, But it wasn't the Blues. It was the lads from
the Medical Schools of the University. They had it all
worked out. They stole the notice-boards, and practised